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BRIMSTONE AND RHYME 
AUTHOR'S NOTE 

If you have any inquiries PLEASE WRITE TO: 
35 

gift.tower3000@gmail.com 

Please do not request any collaborations, or purchases of any 
materials contained herein. it's not that i don't play well with 
40 others, its simply that there are few i prefer play with. time is 
getting shorter and i've much to do, and will never get to finish 
all the projects i have planned. 

i hope you enjoy reading this collection as much as i enjoyed 
45 writing it. it's been a long time since i actually enjoyed the act of 

WRITING. 

Nathaniel Torres 
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"HEY, JOE. PART I" 



Hey, Joe. 

Let's get a little bit plastered tonight. 
Your wife can later reheat the dinner alright. 
Women slave over their cookings all day. 
175 Joe. When do the boys get to play. 

Hey, Joe. 

i hear they're shooting the children in schools. 
It's just like a teen to be up to no good. 
180 Remember the trouble we caused? 

Hey, Joe. We showed them all who was boss! 

They all go to jail or they end up stiff-dead, 
you can tell they didn't listen in class at all. 
185 From a school room to hell 

is a trip for men destined to fall. 

Hey, Joe. 

Why did our teachers strike us kids? 
190 Why did our parents dream of doing 
stranger things than we never did? 
Why were the strangers unkind? 

Hey, Joe. 
195 Why did they leave us behind? 

Hey Joe. 

They thought I was sleeping but I heard it all. 
Through the thin walls 
200 and the small cracks underneath the doors. 

Oh, hell, it was only a matter of time. 
Hey, Joe. Life is all brimstone and rhyme. 

205 Will you stand on a rock and put on one black sock, 
and hang-out with no shoes on your feet? 
And go meet at the place where few man ever dare meet? 

Hey, Joe. 
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210 I'M SO OPPRESSED, CAN YOU PAY MY RENT? 

YOU KNOW VERY WELL I CAN'T HOLD ON TO A SINGLE CENT. 

HOLY BOLOGNA, I THINK MY BRAINS ARE ALL FRIED! 

I JUST REALIZED, JOE, OUR BELOVED DRUG DEALERS 

THEY LIED! 
215 

Hey, Joe. 

The holidays are coming and I must confess. 
I know a Santa and under his outfit he wears a dress! 
It's awful, but it cheers me up when I'm down. 
220 Hey, Joe. Sometimes I think death's a clown. 

i don't think i make sense, or maybe i do, 
would you give me some feedback, please! 
Thanks for the smile, Joe, 
225 it's exactly what a friend needs! 

Hey, Joe. 

Remember that spook-house on the South Side? 
They tore it down and built there a store 
230 for young new brides! 

People should watch out what comes home 
clinging to their lovely's little clean dress! 
Hey, Joe. That's why my marriage's a mess! 

235 Hey, Joe. 

It's time to go, what's new with you? 
Call me sometime when you've nothing to do. 
Bring that pretty wife of yours along. 
Mine will come if yours is singing our song! 



240 



245 



250 



Yell in the night - everything is alright, 
as long as we're all carrying guns! 
Let the booze do the rest, 
and that's how lost battles are won! 
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"HEY, JOE. PART IT 



Hey, Joe. 
265 i saw on teevee how a man robbed a bank. 

Handed over a note then turned and walked out 

as he staggered and drank! 

Later he said, he didn't recall a damn thing! 

The booze was the real crime committed that day, 
270 don't you think? 

Hey, Joe. 

My wife is leaving, would you walk with me? 
Let's sit on my lawn and take pictures as she 
275 carries out her things? 

i know all this must sound a little bit cruel. 
Trust me on this, Joe, she knows damn well she 
married a fool. 

280 i hear there's a yard sale 
at a neighborhood house, 
and all of the items are mine! 
a man's rent to pay or be roofless before 
losing his mind! 

285 

Hey, Joe. 

Remember the girl that I hated to date? 
The one with the braces and freckles that 
made me say, please, let's just wait! 
290 She's a top model making her millions in France! 
Joe, all she and I ever did, was go to a dance! 

Hey, Joe. 

man, i feel miserable like i will puke. 
295 go call a doctor, 

just not that nutcase called, dr. luke! 
Hey, Joe, recall how I lost my small toe? 
The bastard still has it in a jar of alcohol! 

300 Some things I dream about would make you scream, 

DO I MAKE MYSELF PERFECTLY CLEAR? 
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SO, GOODBYE, MY DARLING, MY FLOWER, 
MY DEVIL, MY DEAR! 

305 HEY, JOE. 

We can be rich if we both pitch in dough! 
so say the crazy commercials on the radio! 
Some penniless guy, he's now a millionaire! 
And look at me, Joe, I've got holes 
310 in my underwear! 

Hey, Joe. 

Thank you for laughing, can you spare a buck? 
This is my act, a comedian's reward is as 
315 cherished as luck! 

Maybe later, I'll put on some kind of play? 
Hey, Joe. The same one I put on every day! 

you look and you choose and recall why you lose, 
320 but the mistakes you'll repeat them again! 
you run in a circle to bump into 
your own self, my friend. 

Hey, Joe. 
325 What is this maze that we call a life? 
Around every dark corner 
is all manner of evil and strife! 
Hey, Joe. I keep looking 

FOR THE DRY, STALE CHEESE. 
330 LOVE'S UNDRINKABLE WATER AND HOPE THE 
UNCATCHABLE BREEZE! 

AT MY FINAL RESTING PLACE, LET IT BE WRITTEN, 
"HE LAUGHED AND HE CRIED WHEN HE RAN, 
335 FROM HIS OWN SELF AS IF STALKED BY 
A SHADOWY MAN!" 
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HEY, JOE. PART III" 

355 HEY, JOE. 

There is a film I've been wanting to see. 
And when I'm laughing at them, 
i'm no longer laughing at me! 
joe, it's hard to swallow the truth. 
360 Hey, Joe. Especially when you lost every tooth. 

Hey, Joe. 

Boxing is on, let's see them punch face! 
Wish I were in the front row sprayed with 
365 their blood and all enraged! 

joe, i think i'm always in the ring! 

See how my life has always been in a sling! 

i'm going back there and return judas's purse, 
370 selling out is a horrible thing! 

a kick in my own rear is what my own foot 
often brings! 

Hey, Joe. 
375 Job after job, man, I can't hold a thing. 

Each day that turns over I never know 

what song i'm gonna sing! 

joe, live in my shoes for a time! 

i shouldn't complain, 
380 it's only brimstone and rhyme! 

Hey, Joe. 

i am mysteriously shrinking my beer. 
if i blink my eyes, i can make myself 
385 instantly disappear! 

however, only when mirrors are near. 

i am there then i'm not, 

i'm the most magicalist man of the year! 

390 i just contracted a fatal disease, 
you can sympathize with great fear! 
(HA HA ha!) 
I RECENTLY LEARNED I NO LONGER CAN 
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Hey, Joe. 

i'll tell you a secret, the end 
of the world is near! 
i learned this from watching the stars 
400 every night this past year. 

i noticed they're there, then something goes wrong, 

cloud-covered beauty like a soundless gong, 

ignorance is bliss, and dementia wants facts to be gone. 

405 Sitting by windows, forgetting about life, 
rain on the glass is no more a delight, 
I hope the Reaper comes soon, 

TO PUT OUT MY LIGHTS. 
410 HEY, JOE. 

The young live forever, hey, 
didn't you know? 

Their fun never ends, and every day 
is a wonderful show! 
415 If only their parents understood, 

but the young just don't get it was fun 
did the damage - boo-hoo ... 

What is the meaning in lovers who meet, 
420 a sunset of secrets, moonlight indiscreet, 

soft rain, lazy shadows, 

black snow, frozen sleet. 

i am much much more than upset!!! 

if life is a gamble why aren't we 
425 placing our bets? 

i have already lost the race, 
and my timer is ticking regret. 

430 
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445 "HEY, JOE. PART IV" 

Hey, Joe. 

how are the kids, is the little one dead? 
you know, the one i accidentally struck 
450 in the head! 

It's true, that sometimes I drink a bit much. 
But you understand, Joe, that, yes I am 
seriously touched! 

455 Hey, Joe. 

how is the wife, did they cut off her leg? 

It's cool, I was told she knows how to make 

her own bread! 

Oh man, I'm sorry your house was burnt down! 
460 Believe me, Joe, lately, 

i'm wearing an eternal frown! 

yes i have seen that life can be obscene, 
and i must come out clean. 
465 Always remember to look out 
for the brightest of things! 

Hey, Joe. 

Why are you angry, did I say something amiss? 
470 Why are you shouting and waving and looking quite pissed? 
Hey, Joe, sometimes you don't act like a friend! 
i've got no regrets, cause i tried to make amends! 

Hey, Joe. I see you have problems and you don't need me! 
475 Hey, Joe, can't we just agree to disagree? 
Hey, Joe, who wins the game and the prize? 
Hey, Joe, don't tell the truth, go tell lies! 

This doctor has wasted his precious little time, 
480 making motel house calls, all right? 

Check your insurance or go fly a kite in the night! 



485 
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"EVERYONE OWES HIM" 

He thinks he owns everything, 
and everyone owes him. 

Don't touch his things, 
he'll take a hammer to you! 
But he can touch yours, 
there's nothing you can do. 

He won't go with you, 
he has his own path. 
He thinks he's the king 
of everything! 

Don't ask any questions, 
and he'll say no goodbyes. 
He doesn't know any answers, 
in his great stupidity tour! 

He is no professor of knowledge, 
yet he considers himself a teacher. 
Watch his animals spring, 
as he moves through everything! 

He'll ask you to meet him, 

but you can never be certain he'll be there. 

He refuses to be outdone, 

he'll deny your success and just close his eyes. 

He is very proud, 

yet despises the day he was born. 
He keeps this a secret from everyone, 
especially himself. 

If you are dying, 

he won't give you a ride in his car. 

On the road to heaven, 

he may not get far. 

He thinks he owns everything, 
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and everyone owes him. 

He hides from mailmen, 
535 because he has no bills to pay. 
When he plays his music, 
it's so loud it can kill. 

His lair is of archeological proportions, 
540 to clean it he'll need a shovel and pick. 
It's so filthy the mice are getting sick. 

He abuses up the children, 
when their parents are gone. 
545 Then takes pen to paper 
to write a song, 

about how no one loves him at all, 
and how he always trips and falls. 

550 he blames all others for his woes, 
how the money you worked for, 
is for him to snort blow. 

When he is finished 
555 he won't recall your name. 
to him, you and the wall 
are the same. 

He thinks he owns everything, 
560 and everyone owes him. 



565 



He is incomplete. 
He is no man. 
He is a thing. 

NO STYLE. 

no substance. 

An Energy Vampire. 
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In a room, alone with him, 
your soul starts to die. 
you'll wish you were elsewhere, 
you want to get up and flee, 
to even think of him, 
makes one weak. 

And of his mother, 
what kind was she? 
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TO LEAVE BEHIND 
THIS EMPTY LEGACY. 



580 



His only redemption, 

NOW AND THEN, 
A SORT-OF-SMILE, 
TO LET MEN KNOW, 
585 HE IS SOMEWHAT HUMAN. 
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THE DARK OF THEIR HEARTS" 



He wanted to be so many things. 

to climb mountains. 

to sail ships. 

Just a tender and plain child he was. 
635 Surrounded by insane fools. 

Who told him he'd not get far. 

Stomping on his dreams, 

with the dark of their hearts. 

Why did he share with them 
640 his dreams? 

Every night the dreams screamed 

as they were dying. 

And in the darkness, 

upon his bed, 
645 trying to find a way, 

the walls closed in, 

and became a prison 

of dark words. 

If he made art, 
650 it was worthless and dull. 

If he liked music, 

it was called the music 

of cemetery graves. 

a fist in the chest. 
655 a slap in the face. 

a knocking to the ground. 

a threat to stay home, 

and never come out again. 

Stay home. 
660 Outside is no place for you. 

Only their dreams could see 

the light of day, 

or the arrival of the night. 

It was only their visions 
665 that saw the night depart. 

And it all tore him up inside. 

And they stomped on his dreams, 

with the dark of their hearts. 

Some are dead now. 
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670 Some went to jails. 

Others ran away like 

bats fleeing from 

the deep pit. 

He wanted to spit 
675 on their memories. 

They ruin many lives, 

who went on to ruin others. 

The legacies they left behind, 

are where unclean-hogs go to dine. 
680 Their words are useless. 

Their actions, born of terrible wine. 

They are nothing. 

Only remembered in the museums of fools. 

Working men that had no tools. 
685 He still wished them well however. 

a contradiction, perhaps, 

but not a dangerous one. 

They drank the childrens' blood, 

teaching the children to hate. 
690 as we children grew up to be men, 

many of us are still bound 

by their ropes in locked cages, 

waiting to be set free. 
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THE ROUTINE LIST" 



i cannot deny a man may die immediately after 
a morning kiss. 
725 Life moves unexpectedly through its dull 
routine list. 

If my mother ever spoke any words of wisdom, 
they were not directed at me. 
730 i doubt she really cared, about a child that 
didn't resemble her loathing 
and despair. 

When teachers hit and yell, 
735 kids will forget what subjects they taught. 
Because thoughtless crimes upon the young 
bring every attempt to naught. 

if i could paint a mural in a local restaurant, 
740 i'd recreate the raft of the ill-fated 

Medusa, including the flesh-eating onslaught 
the first artist left out. 

All for the of the edification of the patrons 
of that wonderful establishment. 



If my plane crashed into some mountains, 
and i had to eat my fellow passengers, 
i assure you beforehand your skin 
would surely sour my mood. 



When children are abducted and murdered 
in woodlands green, 

remember heaven sees all of men's evil deeds, 
for nothing goes unseen. 
755 and when their knees are trembling 
by His Throne on Judgment Day, 

THEY'LL SAY THE DEVIL MADE THEM DO IT 
IN MOST IMAGINATIVE WAYS. 

760 A MAN WHO NEVER TELLS THE TRUTH, 
IS MUCH IN LOVE WITH LIES. 
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He'll never know what truth is, 
never see it with his eyes. 

765 you see me laughing at myself, 
said the famous funnyman. 
but i am really laughing at you, 
as secretly as i can. 

770 Why did the chicken cross the road, 
for on the other side, 
was a bloody butcher shop, 
but he couldn't read the sign. 
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"GRAVETREE" 



815 it's long way to grave tree, 
a long way to atone. 
a long way 'til she sees, 
my lost face come home. 

820 It's a cold trail, 

I'M TIRED. 

going anywhere, 
where there's a fire! 

825 i'm going in circles, 

and i know why this is true. 

Cause I'll never, 

reach Grave Tree! 

And I'll never, see you! 
830 

a tough leaning homeward, 

a hot burning desire! 

a far away light 

in some window! 
835 Where some family 

has retired. 

a snowy day on straight street, 
but green is coming through. 
840 in a pantry volunteers are baking. 
The grey, hot soup is getting cool. 

It's a cold way I've been feeling, 
a dull throb in my head, 
845 too many friends are dead, 
and i've been missing you. 

It's a fading distant memory, 
and warm, hand-to-hold bones. 
850 a face without features, 

i've forgotten how you look. 

There are bridges I sleep under. 
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People with bread and coffee who come. 
855 i just got out of jail, 
for shooting one. 
That's why my journey's long! 

There's a pain in my stomach, 
860 and an ache in my skull. 
There's a sudden happiness 
not belonging. 
i push it away just because. 

865 i prefer to be angry, 
i prefer to disagree. 
If you say that snow is white, 
on it i have to pee. 

870 There's a time for forgiving 
and a time for hate, 
so the goof book reads, 
or so i've heard said. 

875 a consequence for each action, 
a reaping for what's sowed. 
a reward for all good deeds, 
a payment for what is owed. 

880 i'll never get away 
with what i've done, 
returning evil for 
the good i never won. 

885 it's a long way to grave tree, 
a long road back to you. 
But my path keeps leading me 
farther and farther away! 

890 Girl, I've been missing you. 



895 
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905 "STOP GIVING YOUR PAIN TO ME" 

You're like some circus, 
always walking on lines, 
you rob a bank, 
910 and blame me for the crime! 

i am uncertain, 
if you even exist in time, 
you're here then you're gone! 
915 Can't you make up your mind? 

Your pain exits so easy, 
you just give it away! 
By some kind of osmosis, 
920 the pain no longer stays! 

you are not satisfied, 
until i suffering well, 
not comforted until 
925 i'm in some kind of hell. 

Stop giving your pain to me! 
Why don't you just let me be? 
i don't know what to make of me! 
930 Since you took my eyes I cannot see! 

YOU CANNOT LEAD ME INTO THE LIGHT! 

From this darkness I have in my mind! 

GO ON, GO HAVE YOUR EVIL FUN! 

GO AND DIE AND STOP GIVING YOUR PAIN TO ME! 
935 

It's complicated, 

how you snare with your words! 

There's some evil magic, 

that you hide from the world! 
940 i've got to write 

some letter that warns! 

how you got some set of horns! 

your lies have become the truth, 

there must be an end to your sleuth! 

945 
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DON'T FIGHT THE HANDCUFFS YOU MADE! 
YOU WILL TAKE THEM WITH YOU TO YOUR GRAVE! 
YOUR TEARS ARE NOTHING, THY ARE LOST! 
YOU MUST HAVE KNOWN THIS WOULD BE THE COST! 
950 

An elevator is waiting for you! 
All negatives in it too! 
no going up, all numbers go down! 
It's too late to get out of town! 

955 

The smell of smoke and despair! 
The building of heat in the air! 
And something to wrestle with, girl. 
There's no emergency bell. 
960 

Stop giving your pain to me! 
Why don't you just let me be? 
i don't know what to make of me! 
Since you took my eyes I cannot see! 

965 YOU CANNOT LEAD ME INTO THE LIGHT! 

From this darkness I that have in my mind! 

GO ON, GO HAVE YOUR EVIL FUN! 

GO AND DIE AND STOP GIVING YOUR PAIN TO ME! 

970 GO AND DIE AND STOP GIVING YOUR PAIN TO ME! 



975 
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"I HAVE PAID THE PRICE" 



Each damn crazy hour, 
1000 i'm still missing you! 

My tears go un-salvaged. 
i've nothing to lose. 

ive got no new directions. 
1005 i leave stones un-overturned. 
There's no more knowledge, 
that i want to learn! 

And I was cold as ice, 

1010 but you helped me, 

you pulled me through! 

Through the darkness, 

and the worldly terrors, 

of learning that i could love you! 

1015 and i have paid the price, 
for my entrance to you. 
But my ticket has expired, 
and my pass will not renew. 

1020 My eyes have seen fire, 

where once they saw the cold. 
My hands became for-hire, 
for your hands to hold. 

1025 now my pain is complete. 
Why have you gone? 
i still remember what we were! 
And the love we lived on! 

1030 And I was cold as ice, 

but you helped me, 

you pulled me through! 

Through the darkness, 

and the worldly terrors, 
1035 of learning that i could love you! 

and i have paid the price, 

for my entrance to you. 
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1040 



1045 



1050 



1055 



1060 



But my ticket has expired, 
and my pass will not renew. 

There's a gulf here now, 
where once stood a bridge. 
an unhealthy fog of empty space, 
a precarious ridge. 

how i miss you now! 
i feel i've nowhere to turn! 
Can another love rekindle, 
the fires you started to burn? 

And I was cold as ice, 

but you helped me, 

you pulled me through! 

Through the darkness, 

and the worldly terrors, 

of learning that i could love you! 

and i have paid the price, 

for my entrance to you. 

But my ticket has expired, 

and my pass will not renew. 



And we collected love like flowers, 
like wheat from the grain in our fields! 
and i picked truth from you every hour, 
1065 like grapes from the vines that yield. 

And I was cold as ice, 

but you helped me, 

you pulled me through! 
1070 Through the darkness, 

and the worldly terrors, 

of learning that i could love you! 

and i have paid the price, 

for my entrance to you. 
1075 But my ticket has expired, 

and my pass will not renew. 

you have taken away your love, 
and i cannot forget, 
1080 the laughter born of games, 
and devotion in the rain! 

It's a lonely way, 
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YEARS SPENT IN SEARCH, 
1085 OF A SIMILAR LOVE 

OF WHICH THERE IS NO BIRTH! 

And I was cold as ice, 

but you helped me, 
1090 you pulled me through! 

Through the darkness, 

and the worldly terrors, 

of learning that i could love you! 

and i have paid the price, 
1095 for my entrance to you. 

But my ticket has expired, 

and my pass will not renew. 

i tried not to complain, 
1100 but here are these words. 

worry lines grow on my face, 
and my heart it still yearns! 

What was love is now sadness! 
1105 how the hell can this be? 

Must find a way out of this madness! 
Find some way to get free! 

so forgive me, dear, 
1110 when i try to forget, 

how i once held you in my arms, 
without many regrets! 

And I was cold as ice, 
1115 but you helped me, 

you pulled me through! 

Through the darkness, 

and the worldly terrors, 

of learning that i could love you! 
1120 and i have paid the price, 

for my entrance to you. 

But my ticket has expired, 

and my pass will not renew. 



1125 
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1135 "SEND ME THE BULLET" 

(i really hate you. if you hate me too — i'll send you a bullet!!) 

if i give you some gold, 
1140 will you do as you're told, 

would you stop what you're doing and wait? 

if i send you on the road, 
will you reach the target told, 
1145 will he not reach his grave too late? 

Will you wait by your phone, 

i prefer if you're alone, 

i've a filthy little mission for you! 

1150 

i'm as angry as hell, 

if my words don't come out well, 

still understand what you must do! 

1155 Send me the bullet, 

with the blood 

of the man i hate! 

a little bit crushed, 

slightly bent, 
1160 but certainly not straight! 

gonna frame it on my wall, 

a nostalgic souvenir, 

and drink my tea as my eyes fill with tears! 

1165 

The man I want dead, 

killed my wife and my kids, 

using our money is how he stayed hid! 

1170 Send me the bullet, 

don't forget to send his head! 

Send me the bullet, 

make damn sure he's dead! 

Send me the bullet, 
1175 don't send me no lies! 
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And while you're at it, 
pick up some french fries! 

Send me the bullet, 
1180 with the blood 

of the man i hate! 



1185 



1190 



1195 



1200 



1205 



1210 



1215 



1220 
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1225 



"YOU" 

There's information I've been seeking, 
1230 there's a place where i've been creeping, 
there's a reason i've been weeping, 

YOU. 

1235 Clouds they gather oh so darkly, 

rain is falling, and hail drops sharply, 
lightning splits the trees apartly, 



1240 



YOU. 

Tell the days the years go faster, 
tell the wind no more silence after, 
tell steel beams they're made of plaster, 



1245 YOU. 



1250 



And when the tale is finally over, 
don't forget your four leaf clover, 
it will help you slay the ogre, 

YOU. 



1255 



There's a path I should have taken, 

A LETTER THAT I SHOULD NOT HAVE WRITTEN, 
MY DECISIONS LIKE SNAKES HAVE BITTEN, 



YOU. 

There are loves I should have married, 

1260 AND A CHILD I SHOULD HAVE CARRIED, 
AND A PLACE I SHOULD HAVE TARRIED, 

YOU. 

1265 Shatter chains of odd old habits, 

like falling in holes while chasing rabbits, 
those worlds never needed my help, dammit, 
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1270 



YOU. 

When the dark sky starts its falling, 

and the shadows begin calling, 

that's the time the ball starts rolling, 



1275 YOU. 



1280 



When the books start their own speaking, 

and the furniture starts weeping, 

i hope your sweet heart still beating, 

YOU. 



There's a light I should have followed, 

MEDICINE I SHOULD HAVE HAVE SWALLOWED, 
1285 AND A NAME I SHOULD HAVE HALLOWED, 

YOU. 

A TIME THAT I JUST SHOULD HAVE STOOD STILL, 
1290 OR LISTENED TO ANOTHER'S GOOD WILL, 

AND A THING I SHOULD HAVE NOT KILLED, 

YOU. 

1295 Tell the snow the sun is coming, 

but its heat will cease its warming, 
that's because the clouds got warning, 



1300 



YOU. 

Tell the night the day is forever, 
it will laugh and tell you never, 
i'll return, you're not so clever, 



1305 YOU. 

There's a valley with such darkness, 
and a mountain with starkness, 
they'll be filled with men's dead 
1310 carcasses, 

YOU. 
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1315 When you feel the birth pains coming, 
then it's time to heed earth's warning, 
that the floods will soon come swallowing, 



1320 



YOU. 

When all love becomes abandoned, 
tell all ships to cease their landings, 
that's when life will stop demanding, 



1325 YOU. 



1330 



1335 



1340 



1345 



1350 



1355 
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1365 "WHERE DID SHE GET THE IDEA?" 

Where did she get the idea, 
that i was some kind of saint? 
Someone should have told her 
1370 that some kind of holy i ain't! 

She thought I ain't crazy, 

THEN SHE STUDIED THE LOOK ON MY FACE! 

1375 She thought I wasn't lazy, 

of a job there was no trace! 

Where did she get the idea, 
that i'm a good man? 
1380 When I come from a grifting clan! 

hey, i won't abuse her kindnesses. 
But I'll take every penny she has! 
Yeah, I'll never leave her, 
1385 but i'll abandon her right after mass! 

Where did she get the idea, 

that i was a decent man? 

When I am a man with a plan! 
1390 

i wonder who told her i wasn't that bad! 

i guess it was me! 

For that's what i am! 

i think i'll up and vanish before she gets mad! 
1395 



1400 



1405 
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1410 



THE DUDES WENT DOWN" 



Down to the river, where the people were praying, 

the dudes they went down to spread fear. 
1415 down to the church where dark evil was hiding, 

the dudes stuck around to steal ears. 

down to the homes where the children were sleeping, 

down to the morgues where the dead they were keeping. 

to the emergency rooms where the sick were all waiting, 
1420 the dudes started burning the seats with their hating. 

down to the circus where they killed all the clowns, 
to comedy clubs where they made the crowds frown. 
And down to the beach were more children they drowned. 
1425 They thanked the four horsemen for jobs well done! 
And paid the assassins who shot us with guns! 
to poison the delicious breakfasts in beds, 
to pour more alcohol in our heads. 

1430 to witness where all of earth's evil is born, 

and add to it many more millions of horns! 

to put an end to the hope inside of men's hearts! 

to tear every marriage apart! 

to tell the choir they won't be hired again! 
1435 to tell every friend they had no more good friends! 

to the maternity wards to make sure the mothers were bored! 

down to the bank to empty its vaults, 

and say that the poorest of men are at fault. 

down to the silos of atomic hate, 
1440 to make sure the end won't start late! 

There's nothing the dudes would never do, 
like take from the homeless their shriveled, old shoes, 
or kick any man when he's down and leave him no clue. 
1445 down to the old radio station, 

to broadcast their lies to a standing ovation. 
Remember the dudes are not what they seem, 
they only exist to kill all your dreams! 

1450 The dudes keep knocking on my front door, 
they break in and crawl all over my floor, 
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i just don't want to hang around here anymore! 

They're creepy and wasted and stinking of death, 

always trying to find out what's on my breath, 
1455 sticking their noses where they never belong! 

The dudes pride themselves in evil's dark deeds, 

bring men down, steal the souls, bring them to their knees. 

They have erected a throne among the sons of men. 

One day they will flip that evil coin, 
1460 to see what final evil uncoils. 

The dudes will make decisions on who lives 

and who dies! 



1465 



1470 



1475 



1480 



1485 



1490 



1495 
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1500 



"WHERE IS LOVE?" 

1505 Where is love, to raise the tide again? 

Where is love, to make the moon to shine again? 
Where is love, to make the pen inscribe again? 
to make true lovers kiss again? 
Where is love? 

1510 

i will seek, a precious hand to hold again, 
and i will speak, bold words to make love bold again, 
i want to find a way, a path of gold again. 
a thread of mystery of old again. 
1515 in hope that love will take hold again. 
Where is love? 

Where is love, the kind that thrills the heart? 
Where is love, the sort that lovers kill about? 
1520 Where is love, the type we lost our will about? 
a love that carries us to the ends of time. 
Where is love? 

And if love ever dies, 
1525 i never want to look life in the eye again. 
If loves light never shines, 
i'd never want to drink life's wine again! 
nor seek signs of life again! 

1530 True love takes us all there and back again! 
Turns black to white again! 
Gives men reason to live again! 

Where is love, to make all sad things right again? 
1535 to fill weakness with might again? 
i want my old sight back again, 
i need that warm delight again, 
that dispels all fright again. 

1540 Where is love, to make a dead sun bright again? 
Turn night back to light again? 

in a dream, i thought i felt its touch again. 
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i tried in vain to catch again. 
1545 but still i thanked it much again. 
In great praise, 
i asked it to return, 
to fill hearts with desire! 

1550 And love said, "When hate is dead. 

i'll return to fill your souls with fire!" 



1555 



1560 



1565 



1570 



1575 



1580 



1585 
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1590 



1595 "THE CONVENTION OF CRIME" 

We got barrels of anthrax, 
and c4 for a dime! 
Everything is on sale, 
1600 at the convention of crime. 

we got carry-on suitcases, 
don't ask what's inside. 
They're guaranteed, 
1605 to humble any kind of pride. 

We got powders for tap water, 
to control the mind. 
We got everything here, 
1610 at the convention of crime. 

We got hate-filled pamphlets, 
for what's on your mind. 
This or that cause, 
1615 it doesn't matter which side. 

Everything is wrong, and everything's right, 
choose your viewpoint, 
and just go out and fight. 
1620 

There's a bird at my window, 
i think i'll shoot out it's eye. 
you can justify anything 
at the convention of crime. 

1625 

We got hallucinations of fire, 

so your enemy hides. 

gps to find where he's hiding, 

it's just matter of time. 
1630 

We have scripts for the news, 

believe what's said on teevee. 

And edited clips 

is all people will see. 
1635 
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1640 



1645 



1650 



1655 



1660 



1665 



1670 



1675 



We have doubles for betraying, 
shooting or burning alive. 
Everything's available 
at the convention of crime. 

We got nuclear solutions. 
We got the oil spill surprise, 
one kills a nation. 
The other makes them all cry. 

We got camps for detention. 
Knives for slicing their necks. 
Water for their noses, 
for their souls all manner of heck! 

Bullets for their brains, 
spikes for their eyes. 
We are never ashamed, 
at the convention of crime. 

Here is a cunning and marvelous thing, 
a little contraption, just wind up its wings. 
Watch as it flies right into your 
enemy's eyes! 

There's plenty more, 
and plenty of time, 
to look at your leisure, 
drink plenty of wine! 

But just one more thing, 
don't be too surprised, 
if you suddenly disappear 
at the convention of crime. 



1680 
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1685 

"MINUTES AWAY' 

Gather your wits for unpleasant surprise, 
1690 we have decided to bomb from the skies. 
Trouble will come whether near or afar, 
it doesn't matter whatever you are. 

Frazzled, bedazzled, and worried be you. 
1695 There's no solution if you haven't a clue. 
Here is a riddle for your smartest guys, 
this is the game of the lord of the flies? 

If a man is insane, how would he know? 
1700 His insanity keeps him from sanity's glow. 
We waited a long time to begin this day. 
The end is just minutes away. 

See how love trembles and hate runs to hide. 
1705 See how fear rips at the wrong sense of time. 

Throw out every treasure, the goals of your heart, 
and prepare all your screams for the falling apart. 

Burn all introspective reasons for tears, 
1710 a light in a church, no, you won't find it here. 
Everyone's singing the same stupid song, 
Why did it all go so wrong? 

See how death dance across space and time, 
1715 carelessly spilling his bottles of wine. 

Filled with mistakes is what's made from the dust, 
this is what's destined to become of us. 



1720 



1725 
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1730 



"LOVE PAYS HEAVEN'S RENT" 



1735 i wake up in the morning 
just to see you smile, 
i love your sleepy eyes, 
they make me work a mile. 

1740 your love is really something. 
i'll tell you, baby, 
love pays heaven's rent. 

All day at work I'm thinking 
1745 of getting back to you. 
you keep me sentimental, 
my skies are always blue. 

It can be raining cats and dogs, 
1750 there can be falling meteors, 
and when the skies are spent, 
love will still pay heaven's rent. 

nothing is born of nothing. 
1755 nowhere is where i've been. 

nothing is proved if nothing is used. 
Inaction must be a sin. 

An alarm does not sound 
1760 where there's no reason for harm. 
a carpenter hurts himself 
with his tools. 

The man who bends metal 
1765 will himself get bent. 

And love pays heaven's rent. 



1770 
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1775 



1780 



1785 



1790 



1795 



1800 



1805 



"A BEAUTIFUL WAY TO DIE" 



What a beautiful sun, 

what a wonderful gun, 

a wonderful way, a gorgeous day, 

but a poisonous afternoon. 

Drowning in a swimming pool. 
Blood dripping on a garden tool. 
a fire burning in the pew. 
What an unusual fool. 

What a thoughtful place, 
though a hideous shrine, 
why do i see in the eyes in my face, 
it's a beautiful way to die? 

i seized a moment to be dead. 
Grabbed a hint of something red. 
Surprises come and go. 
My precious blood is on the snow. 

Smell of death in the afternoon, 
makes them howl and there's no moon. 
The ticking of the atomic clock, 
makes me want to laugh and mock. 

Madness. 



What a lovely dress. 
What a horrible mess. 
1810 What a stupid plan 
for an empty man. 
What a beautiful way to die. 

What a lack-wisdom land. 
1815 What a touch of your hand. 
What a wishing well, 
do all fools go to hell? 

What I hatred for me. 
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1820 NO COMPASSION, YOU SEE? 

There's a fire I cannot make. 
Everyone left for my sake. 

What a groping hand. 
1825 Broken rubber band. 

What a church filled with hate. 
What a lovely vampire stake. 

What a school filled with jokes, 
1830 no one laughs they just choke. 
All lost promises made, 
wash away with the rain. 

What a thoughtless surprise! 
1835 Can you look in my eyes? 
What a fateful regret, 
all the lies you told you forget. 

What an imaginative mind. 
1840 What a field filled with mines. 
What a drifting design, 
soon before losing your mind. 



1845 



1850 



1855 



1860 



1865 
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1870 



1905 



1910 



"HOW OUR LOST BATTLES ARE WON" 



If you want I'll stop by later, 
and help you build on that sorrow. 
1875 Be assured, I'll never keep 
what i borrow. 

We cannot be sure that tomorrow 
will be better than today. 
1880 Yesterday's dreams are only 
an illusion away. 

no one in the bedrooms, 
they're all on the rooftop, 
1885 sobbing as the comets fall. 

The spacemen won't be launching 
any heroic rescue at all. 

don't forget me, please forgive me, 
1890 said the killer to his victim. 
He was a man of few words, 
but was very expressive when he kicked them. 

It seems like all the time, 
1895 that i get out of line, 

and poke fun at old wars long gone. 
Laughing at fate is how 
our lost battles are won! 

1900 
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1915 



1930 



1935 



1940 



1945 



1955 



"THE PLACE WHERE THAT DEVIL WAS BORN" 



i want to forget, i want to stay clear, 
1920 i'd rather be dead, don't want to go near, 
i want to destroy the place where 
that devil was born. 

ask him no questions, 
1925 he'll tell you no lies. 
He was at church, 
always his alibi, 
don't you go anywhere near 
where that devil was born. 



It's guaranteed you will be misled, 
if you take that devil into your bed. 
you'll never repair the damage that 
he does inside ... your heart. 

There was a man who laughed at his fate, 
borrowed from evil a measure of hate. 
Blinded by darkness how could he survive, 
when evil had stolen his eyes! 

i want to remember the clear blue skies, 
don't want to forget the love in her eyes. 
Feel the warmth again of a friendly goodbye. 
Know nothing's better than being alive! 



Useless is hate. 
Love is adored. 

Evil is doubtless of good very bored. 
Stay away from the place where 
1950 that devil was born. 
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1960 



"A SIMPLE PLAN" 

1965 It's dark outside, 

i don't want to go into the night. 
Radio said there might be snow. 
Mixed with rain, what a delight. 

1970 i've got my newspapers, 

my teevee, my tobacco, my beer, 
and a terrible load off my feet. 

My eyelids feel heavy. 
1975 My hand won't reach for the remote. 
My hand has a mind of its own. 
My pockets all have holes. 

i'm always losing money. 
1980 i'll bet you were the one who found it. 
don't lie when i come around asking. 

i'm not ashamed to say i live 
a simple life. 
1985 a simple man, 

with a simple plan. 

And by simple I don't mean stupid. 



1990 



1995 



2000 
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2005 



2010 



2040 



2045 



"CRUEL DAYS" 



Some stranger standing at my door 
gripped at his heart and fell to the floor. 
an ambulance has taken him away, 
i hope my house gets a reputation 
2015 for killing salesmen. 

The whole world went off to war, 
as i stood standing at my door. 
Flags passed by my windows 
2020 in pink parades. 

Cruel days. 

Looking about and seeing empty nothing. 

Looking inside and finding even less. 

2025 

Tell me, are cruel days ever going to end? 
is bliss an option for the dark within? 
Will we find all the things we ever lost? 

2030 i waited at hell's dark abyss, 

and pondered her only sacred kiss, 

and asked the void if it had been worth the shame. 



2035 
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2050 



2055 "BLACK NIGHT" 

The doors are closed, 

the windows silent. 

no one will ever come again. 



2060 



2065 



2070 



2075 



2080 



2085 



no noises in the hallway. 
The radio is hissing now. 
no voices speaking, 
no music playing. 

Pain deadened with a needle. 
My hands clasped upon my lips. 
Shock has purified my fear, 
no one here to disappear. 

Oceans of troubles. 

Warning alarms. 

i have been warned for the last time. 

The sun has gone down and will never rise. 

Beds are restricted for those 

only with violent disease. 

In the closet our skeletons hang. 

Why DID I OPEN THE door when the doorbell rang? 

Tied up and twisted and aching inside. 
Internal bleeding from way too much pride, 
go tell the ferryman that he must wait. 
Finding my lost coin is what will make me late. 

Another reason for hating money. 



The animals howling have ceased 
their dark din. 
2090 but who cares, there's plenty 
of howling within. 

The tears I have cried have 

ALL GONE TO WASTE. 

2095 The salt of their oceans I taste. 
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They have stopped jumping. 
The falling has ceased. 
The bodies are littered 
2100 on Wall Streets pavements 
with barely a frown. 

Waiting in silence the light 
took the darkness away. 
2105 And left us with something far worse, 
all our yesterdays. 



2110 



2115 



2120 



2125 



2130 



2135 



2140 
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2145 

"WHATEVER IS MINE IS MINE" 

i'll tell you why i'm going, 
2150 but not where i've gone. 

If the sun ran off with the rain, 
is money all you can live on? 

gonna get me a job, 
2155 in a different state. 

In the mood for a change, 
don't stay up too late! 

you'll come to terms, 
2160 with the fact i'm gone. 

Maybe I'll send you some money, 
if i'm not spending it wrong. 

i can't love you, 
2165 i don't know what love is, i just can't, 
i'll never let you love me, 
i'll chop down every tree you plant. 

If you call me I'll never answer, 
2170 don't bother to make any calls, 
don't bother trying to find me, 
if you do get ready for a fall. 

There was a time that I was decent, 
2175 a time when i wasn't cruel, 
a time i cared about others, 
and wasn't such a useless fool. 

i could tell you what happened, 
2180 i could express what went wrong. 
But time waits for no man, 
and telling stories takes too long. 

i am bound to live in freedom, 
2185 i am tied to my fate. 

Another woman's waiting, 

when i walk through that golden gate. 
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I HOW LEARNED HOW TO BEND THE RULES, 
2190 HOW NO MAN SHOULD WASTE HIS TIME. 

SO TAKE WHATEVER'S YOURS, LITTLE HONEY, 
AND I'LL SNATCH WHATEVER IS MINE! 



2195 



2200 



2205 



2210 



2215 



2220 



2225 



2230 
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2235 



'DONT DONT DONT" 



2240 



2245 



2250 



2255 



2260 



don't smell her sweet perfume, 
under an August moon, 
you will be damned, 
that's why i ran! 

If she knew what love was, 
you'd stand a chance at love. 
Things might go well, but, 
no chance in hell. 

don't hold her tender hand, 
don't try to be her man. 
look in her eyes, 
watch yourself die! 

don't talk to mary anne! 
Cause no one can. 
Don't go with Mary Anne! 
Make other plans! 
Don't walk with her in rain! 
Won't find yourself again! 
Don't hold her close! 
Feel yourself choke! 



2265 I DEARLY HAS A LOVE, 
BUT LET IT GO! 

What a damn fool I was, 
what did i know/ 

2270 Then Mary Anne found me, 
during a summer breeze! 
And showed me bliss, 
and snake-filled hiss! 

2275 Once by a lake in June, 
i heard a mournful tune. 
And wondered why, 
she was a lie! 
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2280 don't let it come to this, 
an apple for a kiss. 
The pages turn, 
then quickly burn! 

2285 lost hope will drown you days. 
They won't return to stay, 
how could this be? 
i didn't see! 

2290 don't talk to mary anne! 

Cause no one can! 

Don't go with Mary Anne! 

Make other plans! 

Don't share a glass or two! 
2295 Have nothing between she and you! 

Take my advice! 

you must think twice! 

don't talk to mary anne! 
2300 Cause no one can! 

Don't go with Mary Anne! 

Make other plans! 

You'll find out in the end! 

She is no kind of friend! 
2305 But you'll pretend! 

Love never ends! 

Don't talk to Mary Anne! 

2310 Don't talk to Mary Anne! 

Don't talk to Mary Anne! 

Don't talk to Mary Anne! 

2315 



2320 



2325 
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"INSECT DAYS" 

i know what it's like to crawl up your sleeves, 
and burrow down into your skin. 
2330 Drink bits of blood straight from your neck, 
you treat me like an insect! 

i know what it's like to be stomped on the ground, 
to be mashed into a pulp. 
2335 Until I can no longer make any sounds, 
i know you will, you say you won't. 

you've scooped me up, thrown me into the trash, 
set fire to me until i am just ash. 
2340 i am just something that crawls around 
on your floor. 

i know what it means to be a sight unseen, 
to speak and never be heard. 
2345 to sing a sweet tune in the middle of june, 
and be shot at as if i were a bird. 

my wings i have broken by throwing myself 
at the bars of my unholy cage! 
2350 my teeth you have filed down for going 
into understandable fits of wild rage! 

you once said you loved me, 
now i know that's a lie. 
2355 We've have eaten my last meal, 
i must say goodbye. 

i know where your bodies are buried, 
and what size the shovels need be! 
2360 But you say the problem is not you, 
the problem is me! 

And it's a very strange thing! 
i'm no longer your lover, your friend! 
2365 This is our last supper, 

and now here comes the end... 



2370 



52 



BRIMSTONE AND RHYME NATHANIEL TORRES 



2375 

TROUBLE IN GRAVE TREE" 

What are your thoughts, 
2380 your distance seems far away. 
Life's like a dream, 
nightmares from our yesterdays. 

Ancient the visions that roam in our minds, 
2385 new are the feelings being left behind. 

i have uncovered a scheme death's own monument 
will be erected today! 

The circling of memories, 
2390 twirling like leaves in a foggy air. 

Blown by the wind of a terrible storm 
that is nearly here! 

i've walked that bridge before, 
2395 i know it well. 

There's nothing but suffering 
and all kinds of hell. 

rocks crash through the window, 
2400 landing on marble floor, 

to stop near the toy motorway. 

i feel i'm invisible or simply dying in some dark way. 

People are running, 
2405 fleeing the news of the world's decay. 
The abused won't stop weeping, 
for the things that they lost while on the way. 

The schools' last lessons were the origins of pain, 
2410 but the final solution would dull it okay. 
There's trouble in Grave Tree, 
but the hunters have cornered their prey. 

The woods in the summer are green 
2415 but a haven for coven-craft. 
The witches were hungry 
and desperately longing to kick some ass! 
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Prepare the bon-fires, remember the stakes, 
2420 this is the punishment for the magic they make, 
go tell the lepers their curse won't 
be lifted today. 

i hold a photo of you in my dirty, 
2425 old, cracked hands. 

it's fading to grey in an untypical way, 
how can i make it last? 

The cash in my pockets 
2430 were washed with the clothes. 
The fire in the garage 
i put out with the hose. 
The rat and the dog ran away 
when i demanded they pay rent. 



2435 



2440 



2445 



2450 



2455 



2460 



Kept by the door in the attic, 

a painting un-autographed, 

up on the roof the sound that i heard 

was a psychopath. 
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2465 



"FAREWELL" 

2470 

Farewell, to all you farmers, 
who took bribes not to work, 
was feeding starving children, 
a reason to call you jerks? 

2475 

Farewell,to all you teachers, 

whose only lesson was this, 

wasting your life in waiting rooms was such bliss. 

2480 Farewell, to all you doctors, 
who let your patients die, 
who let the truths of natural medicine 
on crucifixes die. 

2485 Farewell, to all story-tellers, 
who lied to everyone, 
and change the most important facts 

FOR A SUM. 

2490 Farewell, to grand, elusive love, 
our lights, our stars, our doves. 
One thing we should have understood, 
your love was from above. 

2495 Farewell, to the moonlight, 
i won't miss you at all. 
how many times did you raise 
me up to fall? 

2500 Farewell, to all plants, 
grass, flowers, and trees. 
Farewell to everything... 

i won't be your natural nutrients 
2505 in the spring. 
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2510 



2515 "LEFT BEHIND, PART I" 

What would you do 

if i asked this of you 

would you stop all 
2520 and come follow me? 

Leave everything 

all your dreams 

and your sins 

to join me in climbing a tree? 
2525 to risk life and limb 

maybe killed by a grin 

might this trouble you 

one tiny bit? 

Its much better than 
2530 dwelling there 

where you sit! 

This fatal attraction 

this major distraction 
2535 has caused you and i 

to take sail. 

Birds in the night 

losing sight of moonlight 

our love has ceased 
2540 to prevail. 

Thinking of you 

i would go grab a shoe 

and pound on my head 

till i died! 
2545 or become a dehydrated husk 

as i endlessly cried! 

Make no mistake 
all the magic one makes 
2550 leaves too many traces 

TO FIND. 

The laughter, the food, 
arguments that were rude, 
are few but not hard 
2555 to combine! 
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And in the end, 

never the best of friends. 

Something always got 

in the way. 
2560 a longing to fly away 

on some clear sunny day! 

The freedoms we choose 

are the treasures we lose, 

on the death bed 
2565 of love's final song. 

Careful when deliberating 

from what's right 

and what's wrong! 

2570 Take me I'm yours, 

'til the end of the day, 
but not 'til the end of all time. 
When the sun goes down tonight, 
i'll leave you behind! 

2575 

It's painful but true 
if we both arranged a truce 
would we find a way 
to heal all? 
2580 Every mistake 

whether its small or its great 
becomes insurmountably tall. 

And it's a very strange thing, 
2585 the silence that night-time can bring. 
If you look at the dark in its eyes 
will you learn how to dispel the darkness inside? 
Will you find a way to survive? 
Will you find a way of staying alive? 

2590 

And it's a very strange thing, 
the sounds that the day-time can bring! 
Birds are singing their songs 
when the warriors come over the hills 
2595 and start doing all kinds of wrong! 

There was a story we lived long ago 
about love, and passion, and wine. 
When we wrote the last chapter, 
2600 we left love behind! 
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When we closed the doors on ourselves, 
it was brimstone and rhyme, 
losing sight of ourselves in the mirrors, 
2605 we left us behind! 



2610 



2615 



2620 



2625 



2630 



2635 



2640 



2645 
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2650 



"LEFT BEHIND, PART II" 



2655 It's painfully true 

that the presence of you 
can cause my brain to contract! 
And also true that when 
thinking of you 

2660 my fantasies mingle 
with facts! 

The things that I hate 
are the reasons i'm late, 
don't ask me to explain 

2665 what this means. 
Suffice it to say, 
those things are unclean! 

go call the armies, 
2670 your armies of old. 
It's time for our war 

TO BEGIN. 

i'd have settle for 

life-long leisure, 
2675 but you never forgave 

me my sins! 

Why always waiting 

for me to fail? 

longing for my ships 
2680 to sink or take sail? 

is this the only 

entertainment of choice? 

Have you no other 

varying of voice? 

2685 

Why is so important 
that i not succeed? 
Why put your foot out 
so i trip on your knee? 
2690 What kind of dull fool 
does things like this? 
Why are you eternally 

PISSED? 
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Who burns the homes 
2695 with the children inside? 
Blames such an atrocity 
on those who can't hide? 
Who buys a new leather belt, 
to strike until pain is not felt? 

2700 

Tell me what devil 

is smacking in you? 

Are there in your dreams 

a real reason or two? 
2705 Some dark memory floating 

in your head? 

Some literature 

that you read? 

as a young child 
2710 watch too much of teevee? 

Or rice on the floor 

when forced on naked knees? 

When did you learn to kill 

with delight? 
2715 Take them with you 

when losing a fight! 

What is the most cowardly 

aspect at best? 
2720 Killing the children 

while they are at rest! 

Why do you think 

this is bravery's gold? 

Why does your pride 
2725 make you bold? 

your life is a trail 

of soft bloody red, 

for you are truly 

the walking dead! 
2730 i'd rather go drink, 

look into my love's eyes, 

for her life is not bitter 

and willingly blind. 

as for you, evil sir, 
2735 they'll leave you behind. 
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2740 



2745 "LEFT BEHIND, PART III" 

There was a pain 
that i felt once before 
that made it so hard 
2750 to survive. 

i fed it and carried it 
like a child of three, 
then buried it deep down 

INSIDE. 
2755 ONE DAY IT ROSE, 

LIKE A CREATURE OF OLD, 

BURSTING OUT OF MY HEAD! 

BY THE TIME I WAS AWARE, 

I WAS ALREADY DEAD! 
2760 

What would you say 

if i dragged you away 

from this party 

and showed you a sight? 
2765 a pillar of truth, 

that i found in my youth, 

past, present, and future 

combined! 

There's nothing to it, 
2770 unfasten, unscrew it, 

unloose, unstrap 

and unwind. 

Be sure when you're done, 

to leave it behind! 

2775 

Speak what is true, 

what concerns now of you, 

morning, noon, night, 

and always! 
2780 Never speak lies 

and the night becomes 

a sunny day. 

We always sink down 

into mud like dumb clowns 
2785 and rarely rise up to stand tall. 
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We fail all the time 

and we get left behind. 

i once had something, 

a notion of death, 
2790 that scared me as 

a small child. 

Why would a ten year old 

wrestle the reaper 

when ahead of him 
2795 were many miles? 

It's sad but it's true 
that the facts about you, 
made me hope to wish 

2800 i was dead. 

no sympathy for rhyme 
you mismanaged your time, 
filling all around you 
with dread. 

2805 a loving reflection, 
with awful complexion, 
has caused dichotomy 
to take hold. 
Material admiration 

2810 will cause evil 
to be bold. 

a prayer for wisdom, 
meek into the kingdom, 
2815 i don't understand 
why these are. 
and i can't figure out, 
if we're near or we're far. 



2820 



2825 



Which way is up or down? 
is a smile really a frown? 
Cease trying to reason in mind, 
no use all this worrying. 
Just leave it behind. 

None in front or behind you, 
just leave behind. 



TO THE LEFT OR THE RIGHT, 
2830 BELOW OR ABOVE, 

NOTHING IS STOPPING, 
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this labor of love. 

Close your weary eyes, 
2835 and leave it behind. 



2840 



2845 



2850 



2855 



2860 



2865 



2870 



2875 
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2880 



"LEFT BEHIND, PART IV" 



2885 i'm far when its close, 
and i need it the most, 
when its farthest away. 

i step on your toes, 
2890 say i'm sorry but you, 

say i did the same yesterday. 

i walk down the street, 
all the people i see, 
2895 look old, and tired, 
and drugged. 

The man who stole pennies, 
only found my three, 
2900 and tossed them back at me. 

The man that I kicked 

STRAIGHT IN THE GROIN 

HAS STOPPED LAUGHING AT ME. 

2905 

Setting fire to rodents, 
pulling wings off of flies, 
were our past-times. 

2910 The devil's own hooves 
were heard in the alleys 
and backyards. 

He spoke through our 
2915 loved ones who 

threatened with knives! 

Through our friends 

and our peers from 

which we could not hide! 
2920 he spoke through the television 

down through the years, 

filling our hearts 

with fears! 
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2925 He spoke through our leaders 

who believed that lies 

could save tomorrow someday! 

how can lies save mankind? 

Are you out of your frigging mind? 
2930 

Lies won't save the earth, 

lies will leave it behind. 

And in the end, 

you only loved brimstone, 
2935 not rhyme. 



65 



